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What Was the Good of Regrota?

u Xy - 4 | eourse, he had promised her the same

E

‘wmm
| ninte
- | body
. | what
-\ could
. & groan.
! ‘was atlll
. Now
I ard ca ¥ groped bl
3 trying to Nnd the cleatrlc button. He
L no iea what tmes It wee, It
- ' be vary Iate. What an nss

had
must
war to drink #o much! e wonderad
what Annte would ssy when be dlnt
o return. He was & hound to let her
L, | | Wit up and worry like that. Well, this
: would be & leason to him-—it Was the
inst time ho'd ever touch a drop, Of

thing & hundred timex before, bul this
h time be meant It Hia drinking woa
always getting him ioto soma [fool
seraps or other.
Hs wos gradually working bis way
Y | mlong thé room, when suddenly he
stumbled over something on the floot.
It was & mon iyleg prostrate. Etoop-
' ing, his recogrized the Agure
“Why—it's Underwood!” he ex-
olnimed.

AL firat he believed his classinats
waa anlecp, yot conaldersd It stracgh
that he ghould have selscted Bo une
| | comfortible & place. Then It occurred
to him that he might be 11l Bhaking
bhim by the shoulder, ho eried:

‘- “Hey, Underwood, what's the mat-
" 'vrﬂli

No response oAma from the pros-
truts flgure. Hownrd stooped lower,
‘ to see better, and accldentnlly touch-
| ing Underwood's face, found it ciam-

il . my and wet., He held hin band up In
- the moonlight and saw that it wae

covered with bilood. Harrorstricken,
he cried:

————

B e e A i “My God! Ha's Dbleeding—he's
hurtt*

) A MDRATIVE OF
€2/ |METROPOLITAN LI0T

What had happened? An accident
—or worse? Qulokly he folt the man's
pulse, It had coased to best, Under
wood was dead,

o GV DILLINTHAN SO

ILLU.
Corvecnt

SYNOPSIS.

Hownrd JYeffilea, bLanker'a son, under
the evil tmMuence of Robart Underwood
s faligw-student ol Yals, leads a life o
dlsalpation, murcies the daughter of &
(nmmr wha died in prison, snd Is dls-
owned by his father, He tries to got Work
and falls. A former college chutn makes
e buslnesy %mpa',nnn to Howard which
veqiiires 52,000 cash, and Howard In broke

1t Underwood, who had besn te-
pulsed by Howard's wife, Annie, in His
cullege dayw, and had once been ongagod
tn Allcla, Hewurd's stapmother, hos
spartments &t the Astrurii. and s ap-
rently in  pronperous clrcumatances.
?l’nwnng rocalls & &'a loan to Underwood,
that remains unpall, and decides to mak
him for the SL000 he needs. Underwnod,
taking advantage of Ila Intimaecy with
Mrs, Jefiries, 8r.. bevomen n sort of nlr:(—ial
highwayman, Discovering bin irue ehor-
arter ahe deples him ths house. Allcla
rocelves a note from Underwood, threat-
ening mulcide. She decides Lo go and meo
Bim. He s In despernto finuncial stradts,
Art depiers for whotn he has been acting
as commissioner, damand an notounting
He catinot souke good. Howard Jeffries
onlle in &n intosieated condition. He asks
Undgrmood for 209 and Is told by the
fatier st Be i ln debt up to his eyes.
Howard drinks bimeell ioto & maadlin
condition. ned goes to sieep on & divan
A ealler 18 announced and Uaderwood
Araws & soreen  mround the drunken
wieepor. Alleks antéa Ble demands =%
pomine from him that he will nat take
is lite, painting fo the dlsgrace that
would attach (o Nerself. 1 dorwnod e-
fusen tn promise unless ah will repew
fier patrunsgo.

CHAPTER Vil —~Continued.

" don't bellove you intend to carry
out your threat. | should have Kuown
from the firet thal your object wan to
frighten me. The plstol displny was
highly thestrieal, but It was only mn
biufl. You've ne more {dea of taking
your I1ife tha 11have of taking mine,
T was loollsh to ecome here. | might
huve spared myeell the hunidlistion of
ehly  clandestine Interview Gond
night!”

She wont toward tke door. Under
wood made no atlempt to follow bher
In n herd. strange volce, which he
soaroely rocognized ns his own, ha
maersly sadd

“ts that all you huve to =uy "

g, replied Allein, an ghe turned
at the door. “Let It bs thoroughly un
dersiond that your presetnge at oy
house i& not desired, If you foree
yourself upon mo in any way, You
musi tuke the consaqueticon.’”

Underwood bowed, and was silent
o did not see the deathly pol {
nhis face. Opening the doof
apartmonut which led to the hi ¥
agnin turned.

“Tell we, before | go—you didn’t
menn what you sald s your letter, did
you?t”"

“1'1 tell you nothing,” replled Un
durwood doggedly

She tossed ber bend scornfully

“I don't belleve thaton wun who s
cownrd enough 1o write n letter like
thivw hos the courge to oarry out his
thrunt” BtuMpg the letter back Into
por beg, Bhe added: "I should have
thedwn it In the waste-paper basket,
bhut ou  second thoughts, I think 1'l}
koep it Goodnight.”
vohond

' Underwood
mechnalcally

e watched her go down (he long
gialbwe s and disnppear In the elevator,
Then, shatting the door, he eawme
plowly Lnck tote the room und snt
down 41 ks desk, For ten minutes he
sul therd motlonless, bis head bent
forwnrd, every lhnb relaxed. Thure

" was dedp silence, broken only by How

ard's regular breathing and the lond
Uching of the clook
“Iew sl up by muttered to himsell

THIED DEGRLE

ARTHUR HORNBLOW
Q“TRATION ‘BY E‘AYWALTERS shirt, It was n ghesily sight. The

For n moment HHownrd was (oo
much overcome by lhis dlacovery Lo
know wbat to think or do What
dreadful tragedy could have hap-
pened? Carefully groplpg along the
mantelplece, Le at lnat found the eled-
tric button and turned on the light
There, siretehed out on the flooy, lay
Underwopd, with & bullet bole In hila
Y left temple, from which blood had

flowed freely down on his [(ull-dress

man’s white, set face, coversd with
“It's no use battllng against the tide | ® erimson stream, made a repulaive
The strongest swimmer must go under | #pectacie, O the floor near the body
some time. I've played my last card | VA8 ® highly polished revolver, still
and I've lost. Death {8 better than | #moking.
golng to jufl. What good Is Ie any- Howardlg first supposition was that
way without money? Just a moment's | burglars bad entered the place and
nérve and it will all be over™ that Underwood had been Killed while
Opening the drawer fn the desk, he defonding his property.. He remem-
took out the revolver again. e turned bered now that In his drunken aleep
It over in hias hand and regarded fear- | 4o had beard volees lo angry alterca
fully the polished surface of the In- tion Yot why hadn't he called lor
strument that bridged life and denth, | *8slstance? DPerhips he had and he |
He had completely forgotten Howard's | badi't heard him
presence In the roem. On the thresh- He Jooked at the clock, and was
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By this time the wholo hotsl
arpused, Tulepheme cells Lad
Iy warned the sitendanta, who
promptly semt for the pollce. By
Umé Howard reathed the maln
trance he was inlercepled by & oo
oo numwerous to resist.

Thitigs cortainly jooked biack for
him. A# he sat, whits and trembling,
under guard in o cormer of the oo-
tranoe ball, walting for the arrival of
the police, the valet breathlessly gave
the sensationa] particulars to the rap-
idly growlng orowd of curious on-
lookers. He had taken his ususl Sun-
day out and on returmning home &t
midnlght, as was hls custom, he had
Jot Himael! In with his Intehkey, To
his sstonlshment he had found this
mas, the prisoner, nbout to leave the
promisest. His mennor aud remscks
ware ao pecullar that they at once
aroused hle susplelon, Ha hurrled into
the sprriment and found his master

€
SEEER

lying dead on tha floor in a pool of
blood, In hig hurry the awsaseln had
droppod kis revolver, which was I¥ing
near the carpse. Am far as he eonld
poe, nothing hed beon tuken from the
apariment. Evidently the ran was W V!
diasturbed at his work and, when sud- Esntincs af troulls, you

donly surprised, bhud mads the biol | Stmply deceive ua by claiming fo be
thEt he was ealling on Mr, Under e “r:r“',',":“:".‘l‘l AL

wood. They bad got the right man, | peaity ”..,.‘.’r;".m :'r.lu.t;-.:.i'u;.. af ¥
that was cortaln, He was caught red-
hupded, and in proof of what he saM, Wi Wi .

tha valet pointed to Howard's right Sianding His. miubble. yea

Woen't be & vowsl, atd must interfers,
band, which was sull coversd wih Have I the middle of

Y

blood. Liwwdywwilyddls of Wales,
“How terrible!l™ axclalmed a wWotman Then "tst ssld your sound we ~an hear.
hystander, averting her face. “So w! Wt

young, too!" Bullt up ks mbble, you

“It's all & mistake, 1 tell you. It's | "G SrOUTA 4049 YOU gL I8 Ui way.
all a mistake,” eried Howard, alinoest Worrisitne W
panicstricken. “T'm a friend of Mr. | C2n't you gel out of our
Underwood’s."

"Nlee friend!" sheered an anlotker.

“Tell that to the pollce” inughod
another,

“Or to the marines!" erled a third

“IUs tha chalr for his'n!" opined a
fourth.

By this time the maln entrance hall
wis crowded with peopls, tenants
and ppusershy atiracted by the un-
wonted commotion, A scandnl in high
lite Is always caviare Lo the sensiy
tlon geeker, Everrbody excltedly lo-
tufred of his nelghbor:

letinrs to etay?

Shirts.

The onwsrd march of eivilization
tins its obstacles:

Hhirta ULelng made for men and
nol men {or shirts, every tlme 8 man
Koty o new nhirt or one comes back
from the Inundry ths moral wuplife

brake mnd emergency e¢lutch to keep
us from dropping Inte the cellar
egrin.

Skirta are made of various kinda of
materialy. After the sewing ls fin-

“What fa 11?7 What's the malter? | jahad they nre left for & few hours in

Presently the rattle of wheels wak | , ptrong mixture of glue and conerete.
heard and & heavy vehicle driven furl: | This fastens the
ously, drew up ab the sidewalk with| yng gticks the slceves togethar, But
a jerk. ‘It waz (he pollce patrol| ion holes ire then made in the neck-
wagon, And in it were the captaln of | pang, and the band 1s then steoped In
the precinot and a hall dozen police | coment #o that the buttonholes eannot
men and deteclives, The crowd|he opened. The bosom is then sdorm
pushed forward to get a better view | o with buttons Thess bullons ars
of the burly representatives of the| yewid on wilh one weak thread. #so
Iw os, full of authority, they elbowed | 1hat when you iry to button the ahirt

old of 8 terrible deed, his thoughts | surprised 1o find It was oot yet mid
were leagues away, Liks & man who | night.  He belleved it wna at loast
Is drowning, and close to death, he | five o'clock In' the morning. It was
saw  with surprising disttnciness a | ovident that Underwood had  never
kaleldoscople view of hls past life, He | Eone to bed. ‘The shooling bad oc-
siw hlmself an iooocent, Impulsive | curred elther whille the mngry dlsputs
school hoy, the pride of n deyoted | Wan EOINE On or after the unknown
mother, tha happy home where he | ¥isitor had departod The barrel of
spent his ¢hlldhood. Thes came the | Lhe rovolver was still warm, showing
aasoclation with bad companions, the | that It eould only bave been dis
firat slep In wrongdolng, stuallng out charged a few moments before. Sud:
of & comrade's pooket in school, the denly it Anshed upon him that Tnder-
death of his mother, lenving home— wood might have vommitted sulclde
with downward progreas untdl he grad But It wae uséeless 1o siand there
pally drifted Into his present dishon: | theovizing. Something must b done.
ot way of living. What was the good | H¢ must alarm (hs hotol people or
of regreta? [le conld not recnll his | eall the police, He felt hitmaself turn
miother to ife. He could never rohab- | hot and eold by turn as he realizsd

Htate Mimsell amwong decent men and | the serious predicament in which he
women The world had suddenly be- | Mimself was plagced. - If héa arcused
coie too muall for him. Me wust go, | the hotel people Lthey would find him
| amd quickiy. bere mlone with a dead moan.  Suespi.
Fingering the  pistol pervously, he | vion wouldat once bedirected st him,
sat before tha wmirror und placed |t and (b might be very difMenlt for bim
agnlnst his temple. The 0o0ld steel | to estublish his Innocence. Who would
| gave him o sudden shock. Ho won. | belléve that he counld hkave [fallen
[dered If it would hurt, nnd #f there | A8leep In & bed whils & man killed
| wonld be Instant oblivion. The glare | bimsell In the samo room? It sounded
of the eldetris light In the room dis | Preposterons The wlivat coursp (or|
concorted blm. It occurred to him | B0 would be to get awhy belore any |
that It would be easfer in the dark, | body came
Reaching out his wem, bhe turned the Quilckly bo pleked up his hat and
eleciric bulton, nod the room was lin- | made for the door Just nx be wam
medintely plinged Into darkness, ox- | about to Iny hand on the Landle thore
cept (or the moonlight which entored | was the click of a latehkey. Thus
through tho windaws, Impurting a |beaded off, and not knowing what to
ghostly aepect (o the scene. On the 4o, e halted In painful  guspense
agthar wide of the room, bebind the | The door opetiod and 4 man etterod
sereon, o red glow from (he open five He looked us surprized (o seo How-
(ell vn the sleeplng Yormy of Howard | ard ng the Intter was 10 spe . He
Feflrios wis clono-ainven and neatly dressod,
slowly, dellberntoely, Underwood l yel did not ook the gentloman, s
radmed the platol 10 his temple and | appearance wis rather that of a serv.
fred unt. Al thuge detally fashed befors
Howard's mind before he bhlurted out:
“Who the devil are you
The man lookod nslonlshed at the
“Ualla! What's tha 7" guestion and eyed hin  Interleculor
Startied out of hils Gargastuss | closely, as I in dofibt 48 o his ldent |
slumber by the revalver's lovd report, |ty. In & cocktiey accent he sald
Howard sut up with a jJump and | loftily
rubbed his eyes. On the other slde 1w Fervis, Mr. Undierwomd's man
of the screen;, cotncaaled from hila ob- | #fr’ Saspiclously. e added: “Are
servation, there was a honvy crash of | you & fricud of Mr. Underwood's, sir?’
a body Mallng with a chalr—then all He might well ask he guestion, for
wid gquist, Howard's dlaboveled appearance and
Scarcd, not knowing where he wus | ghustly fuce, still distorted by (weror,
Howard Juthped Lo bis feet  For o was mayihlug but feasduring. Token |
momaent be stood stll, trying to cal-| by surprise, Howard did pot ksow |
leet Wle sonses It was oo dark te| whnt to sy, and Hke mosy peogie
dlacovn suything plainly, bot he eguld | questionsd at & dissdvantage, he an
dimly make out oullives of acsthotio | swered foollshly:
furniture and Gibelows. Al by “Muiter? ‘No.  What makos you |
membeéred now!  He was I Under | think sorthing o the matier?™
woold's apartiment yirushing past the ssan, he added:
Rubhing bik eyou, be triod to rocall| "ty late.  Pmogotug”
bow he cpme there, and slowly s be “sStgp o wmloute!™ orled the wan
fuddled bralh began (o work He relaervanl  There wWas sometiing In
meonbyred that he veodod $2,000, and | diowwrd's manacr that he $id mot Jike
that be bad called on Robart Under- | pPossing quickly Into the sitting room_l
wood to try and bofros the woney, | he valled aut: “Stop o mipute!™ pBicl
Yea, be recalled that perfectly woll | Hovurd dld not stoh, Terror gave
Then he uad Undevwood got drinking piwe wiogs and, without walting lor

CHAPTER Vi,

.“"“‘ talkiug, and be had fallen asleep. the olovatag, be was ilroady balf way

thelr way unceremonioualy through | arier baviag pried it apart with & pa-
the throng. Polnting to the leader, 8| yer knife &nd sirong Iangusge, the
big man in plain clothes, with &) buttons will fly sway merrily.
pquars; determined Jaw and a bulidog Shirts that are laundered sre alk
face, they whispered one to anothsr: | ways sent bark with the lower Lutton
“That's Capt. Clinton, chief of the | puttoned in, and all the buttonholes
precinet. He's a terror. ICH go hard | glyed tight,
with apy prisopsr he gets (n his

Dreas yhirts are made with veneered
clutiches'™

bimoms, with Httle round holes where
Followed by his uniformed myr | the stnds are only supposed 1o bs
midons, the palice ofMcisl pushed bhis| placed. Theses bosoms are absolutely
way to the corter where st Howard, | Inflexible, and the studs cannot be in-
dazed and trembliog, and still goard- | sertad without the aid of & aledgs Bam-
ad by the yvalet and elevator bays mer, which |s damaging to the dispo-
“What's the matter here?” demand- | sition.
ed the eaptain grufly, and looking| The man who will vest a buttem.
from Ferris to the whitefoced How- | less shirt, which cannot be starched In
ard. Tue valet eagerly told hia story: | the neckband, will earu a monnment
“1 ¢ame home at midnight, slr, and | which will be lluminated at night
foumd my waster, Mr. Hobert Unden
wood, lylog dead In the apartment,
shot through the head " Tolnting to
Howard, be ndded “This man was
In the mpartment trying to gel sway.
You sed Lig hand lp still covered with
biood
Capt. Clinton chuckled, and expand
ing his mighty chest 10 its follest
licked hinm chops with satisiaction
This was the opportunity he had been
looklng for—a sensational murder in
a ULlg apartment hotel, vight In the
very heart of hls precioct Nouliing
could be mure to his Uking. 1t was &
rich mon's murder, the bhedat kind
to altract attention Lo himanif. The
sensational newspapers would be full -
af the enso. They would wprint col I vou Kucew? As so0n aa | had
umns ‘of stufl every day, togother with | miado a oup of tea for Mr. Hesibbers
hils potty Thut was just tha kind | he proposod to me.
of publicity he needed now that he What dld rou puit s 1
wan wirepdling for an [nspeciorsbip
They had eatight the man “with the
gods”—thut wWas very cicar He . y
:r:litt‘1ﬁ<-‘i hiwsell to atiend to the "_1 would suggest, says the fumlily
rest. Cooviction was what hg was """"”-'""" the helrn, “that you -.:_!1
He'd gee that ne tricky lawyer _4]'”“' lug SEZpenAe of & memorial tad
et 1o your e usmecle™
‘Good Idea" pgreed the

Knock-Out Drops?

Qut for the Dust

after
got the best of Bhim, Concanling, as
well as he could, his sallsfaction, he
" mAan.
drow bimsell up and. with blustering ol . L .
show of authority, Immaediately took T‘EI,‘ A peal broaze bas rellef bear
command of he sltuation.  Turning ing the words: 'Here Roposes this Dust
to ' pollce sorgeant st his side. he | of Ibeneser Flinthart, Until the Last
il dreat Day,' " {
sMuloney. (s fsllow may have bad Nol much,” objects the spokesasan. |
an ;wcmu(rll-\'t'. Take four aMeess and “In the Aret place. that woald ook
wateh every oxit from the bholel.  Ar funny over 3 bank veulf, and In the
rest. aRsbody attempting to leave the next place, we aret’t golag to lat the |
pudlding,  Put two officets to walch dust stny thers long
the fire csenpol.  Bend one man o

the rool. G0l Too Many Side Chances.
wYeu. sir,” replied the setgount, as YAR Y mosped the wife, when her
he turtied away Lo sxecule the orsiar, Yusband accused her of having firt.
Capt. Cliuton gave teo sivides Jor | o, o0 much at dloner, “to think ithat |
ward, and catching Howard by the oF | o0 vy whe used to- il me my

lar, Jerked him to his feel syen were ke stars!®
“Now, young feller, you ttme with *Huh!* growled the brital husbaod.
me! Wo'll go I:Lll\itll‘l.l‘n and have & “They're wiakw all right, but they're
lovk at the dead wan. not fixed Stare, aid you dou't seem
(TO 1!_&;;_&_‘1\‘.\ rl_.:_l_t" to ba Bble Lo kesp them In their prop
er orhite”

spokvs-

Thrust Upen Them.
Bome men #re horm  rich, sowo

sclieve richos nnd swome wuter tba po \ %‘M‘-‘M& $ ?\
: . " |

dtical arvea —UHarvard Lampoos, <

back to tha bosom |

| the floor. You

A Missionary Tres,

A misslonary, during & Lenten tea,
sald, polntedly:

“l have sstablished misslonary Lrece
all over the country. BHut parhapa yoo
den't know what a missionary tree la¥
A misslonary (ree 1s one whose profit
goes entirely to missions.

"A Roxborough farmer hasin his ap-

neods the application of tha wafety |p!o orchard & golden pippln tres thag

kalps o support thy Chinese mission
A Florida woman hus an orangs Lree
| that helps to uplift the camnibals of
| New Gulnea. A Callfornia nut farmer
deyoles & walnu!l ires 10 the wpread of
the Yaith In Zanzibar,

“Migsionary trees,” the speaker end-
ed, “are very good thinge, but the
prineiple that undérlies them nesd pot
be confined to farma and farmers.”

Mot Exactly Patriotic,

Fla was, let ua say. Irish, wad among
several men of other natipnallties, and
bad imbibed seversl beversges., He
wan extremely anxvious, moreover, o
uphold the gloriea of Erin, but was
pot quite po sure of what was going
on about blm, A forelgner near dim
remarked:

"An honest man is the poblest work
of God!"

The Hibervilan dide't gulite cateh
what was sald:

"Get outl—an Irishman W!™ he
rosrod

SCRATCHED TILL BLOOD RAN

“When my boy was about three
teonths old hiz head broke out with a
rash which wans very llchy and ran »
watery fluld. We tried everything we
could but he got worse all the time,

| Ul jt spresd to hils arms, legs and

then to hla entlre body. He pot o
bud that he came near dying The
rash would itch so that he waould
scrateh till the blood ran, and a thia
yellowish stuff would be all over his
pitlow In the mornilng. I had to put
mittens oo his hands 1o preveat him
enring hia skin, FHe was so weuk
and run down that he tock fainting
apalls as i be were dytng  Ha was
slmaost § skeleton and bis letie bhands
wore Lhin like clawa,

“Hw was bad about #lght momths
shen we (ried Cuticura Memedies. 1
had not lald bhim dowan ln his cradle
in the daytime for & dong while. 1
woarhed him with Cuticura Soap and
put on one appleation of Cutleura
Olotment and he was so sootbed that
he couild sleep, You don't know bow
glad 1 wos e fell better, It took one
box of Cutleura Olntineat and pretly
near one cuks of Cuptieyrs Soap to
cure him. 1 think our bay wonld have
died but for the Cutloura Hemedles
and I shall always remain o Arm
{rivpd of thems. There has been oo
return of the troubla. 1 shall be glad
ta have you pubilsh ithis true stare
moent of hia curd™ (Signed) M M.
C. Maltiand, Jasper, Ontarlo, May 27,
1810

Not Just What He Meant,
She (a4l the masquerade)—Do you
think my cvostuine becoming?
Flo (with epntbusisem)—Yeu, Indesd;
but you wopld be lovely ln as dis
Bulse,

Oh! ™ 2
Did you hear it} How embare

rassing. Thesestomach nolsesmake
you wish yon could sink through

everyotie
bhears them,; Keepa of CAS-
CARETS in your purse of pocket
and take » purt of one after eatiag,
1t will relieve the stomach of gas. g
CASCARETA Me & bas for & week's
treatmant Allarugglats, Biggeal sullee
o laa Bodes & muslle




